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What thinge it signifie may. And netheles whan it was day, He bad cast anker and abode. And while that he on anker rode, The wind, which was to-fore straunge, Upon the point began to chaunge And torneth thider, as it shulde. Tho knewe he well, that god it wolde, And bad the maister make him yare, To-fore the wind for he wold fare To Ephesim, and so he dede. And whan he came into the stede, Where as he shulde londe, he londeth, With all the haste he may and fondeth To sharpen him in suche a wise, That he may by the morwe arise And done after the maundement Of him, which hath him thider sent. And in the wise, that he thought, Upon the morwe so he wrought. His doughter and his sone he nome And forth unto the temple he come With a great route in compaigny His yiftes for to sacrify. The citezeins tho herden say Of such a king, that came to pray Unto Diane the goddesse And lefte all other besinesse, They comen thider for to se The king and the solempnite.
With worthy knightes environed The king him self hath abandoned Into the temple in good entente. The dore is up, and in he wente, Where as with great devocion Of holy contemplation Within his herte tie made his shrifte.
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